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ARMADILLO TALK 

If you ever bump into a nine-banded 
armadillo and can't think of 
anything to say. you can always ask 
after its siblings. If it’s male, you 
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Hi there! 

According to 

Pumbaa and v» rile v 

Timon, the Amazon 
rainforest is home 
to more kinds of Worths*- ' 
animals than any 
other place on Earth. Yet people who .go 
there say the wildlife is hard to see. 
Perhaps it all hides when strangers are 
around. The best thing to do is stand in 
the middle and tell .jokes. Sooner or later, 
someone will give themselves 
away by chuckling! \c.\vr\ 
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' Why did the .gorilla 
lie in the middle of 
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Michelle Raine, age 9 



Shane Walker, 
age 8 



FIENDISH FINCH 

Blood is not my idea of a tasty 
meal, so I don't know much 
about how it should be 
served. Blood-suckers, such as 
vampire bats, 
mites, ticks and 
leeches, tell me 
that they like it 
fresh and warm, 
straight from its 
orignal owner. The 
vampire finches of 
the Galapagos 
islands take blood 
from the wings 
and tails of 
boobies, which 
they peck until 
they bleed. I think 
I'll stick to ants, if 
you don't mind! 



A SIGHT FOR FOUR-EYES 

One of the best ways of protecting yourself is to 
keep your eyes open and always be alert. No-one 
does this better than the four-eyed fish of the 
Amazon. In fact, these fish only have 
two eyes, but each one is divided into 
two parts so that the fish can see 

above and below the water at the 

same time. They keep a constant 
look-out... and a look-up at all times! ^ r 'me 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Hoopoes 



The Mystery 
Zebraffe - Part 1 



It's Slime Time 
Two-headed Butterflies (w»y 



The Amazon 
Rainforest 



Facing the Past LION KING 
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Minibeasts 

* RRFlKI REMEMBERS 

How Wasp Got His Waist 



Natalie Yates, age 9 



FREE IN PART 73 

A Lion King greetings card 
that you can send to your 
best jungle buddy! 



- There are four busy 
bees, just like this one, 
buzzing through the 
pages of this magazine. 

Can you see them all? 










SIMBA’S mJ WQRLD 

Hoopoes are easy to recognize as they have bold 

STRIPES ACROSS THEIR BACK AND WINGS, WITH A 
SPLENDID CREST OF BLACK-EDGED FEATHERS WHICH LOOKS 

like an American Indian’s headdress when raised. 

Hoopoes 




WOW! 

Hoopoes have to keep 
a sharp eye out for 
birds of prey, like 
falcons. Scientists have 
reported seeing a 
hoopoe suddenly 
flattening itself 
against the ground, 
with its wings fully 
spread out so that 
they almost form a 
circle, and its head 
tossed back. By 
crouching in this 
unusual position, the 
hoopoe makes it much 
more difficult for a 
bird flying overhead to 
make out what it is. 



There is just one species of bird in the 
Upupidae family - the hoopoe. Hoopoes 
live in most of Africa, apart from the 
Sahara desert area, and are also found in 
Europe and parts of Asia. Most African 
hoopoes are residents, but some migrate 
to Europe to breed. 

Hoopoes are about the size of a jay, 
with a small head and a crest of black 
and white-tipped feathers, a long, slim 



beak that curves down, broad, rounded 
wings, a wedge-shaped tail and short 
legs. The head, chest and upper back 
feathers are brownish pink, though the 
colour can be lighter or darker 
depending on which part of Africa the 
bird comes from. The lower back and 
wings are barred with bold bands of 
cream and black, while the black tail has 
a thick, white band at the top. 



PROBING FOR FOOD 



► HEAD DOWN 
This hoopoe i: 
probing for grubs. 



Hoopoes walk easily on the 
ground and can climb up 
rough surfaces, gripping with 
their short claws. They find 
most of their food on the 
ground, snapping up insects, 
lizards and frogs with their 
long beaks and probing into 
the soil or into dung heaps 
when looking for grubs. 



► DEALING WITH PREY 
The Hoopoe holds small prey in the tip of 
its beak, jerks its head back, then opens 
the beak and swallows. With larger prey, it 
beats them against a hard surface first. 

FLUTTERING FLIGHT 



Not only is the hoopoe easy to recognize by its 
crest and banded feathers, it also has a 
noticeable way of flying. It flies rather jerkily, 
flapping its wings rather like a butterfly 
flitting about. But when it needs to escape 
from a bird of prey, like a falcon, it can loop 
upwards with surprising speed or plummet 
down to a hiding place. 
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FACT FIL 



HOOPOE 

Upupa epops 

SIZE: Both sexes grow to 
28cm. with a beak 
of 5-6cm. 

RANGE: Open country 
with places to perch and 
plenty of insect food. 
DIET: Insects, especially 
larvae and pupae, and 
other small creatures 
such as spiders, 
woodlice, worms, 
centipedes and 
millipedes. Also takes 
frogs, toads and lizards. 
YOUNG: Usually 5-8 
eggs, but can lay up 
to 12. 



► FLAT CREST 
time, the hoopoe's 
ivcr the back of the 



back-to front. But when the bird is 
excited or angry, or when it just 
about to land, it raises the feathers 
so that they stand up stiffly. 






RAISING A FAMILY 

At the start of the breeding season, male hoopoes 
sing loudly, making a strange 'hoop-hoop-hoop' 
call. At the same time, they puff out their neck 
feathers and bow their head to signal to other 
hoopoes in the area that they are claiming a 
territory. They will chase away any other males 
who trespass on their patch. 

The male wins the attention of a female by 
raising his crest and by calling. Often the male 
has to chase a female and court her by offering 
her food. Once she has accepted him as a mate, 
he shows her the nest-site he has chosen, either 
in a termite nest or a tree hole, and she inspects 
it. If she accepts it, they mate and the female 
lays between five and eight eggs in the un-lined 
nest, and incubates them for just over two weeks. 



LIFE IN THE NEST 



When the chicks hatch, they are covered in 
fluffy, white down. The mother stays with them, 
keeping them warm and protecting them until 
they grow their first true feathers. Meanwhile, 
the father regularly brings them food. The chicks 
have their first full set of feathers at about 
twenty-two days old, and are ready to leave the 
nest about five days later. 



y FIRST FEATHERS 
This hoopoe chick is just 
over two weeks old and 
has started to grow its 
first feathers. 



► OUT OF THE NEST 
When hoopoe chicks leave the 
nest, at about 4 weeks old, 
they are still fed by the 
parents for several days. 



SMELLY DEFENSES 

To keep predators at a distance, 
both mother and chicks can 
produce a smell like rotting 
meat from a gland near their 
rear end. 

Once the mother has left the 
nest to help the father forage for 
food, the chicks have other ways 
of defending themselves. They 
can hiss and lunge with their 
beaks; they can hit the sides of 
their nest with their wings to 
make a frightening racket; and, 
as soon as their crests start to 
grow, they can suddenly raise 
their feathers which may well 
startle small mammals. 



A FOOD ON THE WING 
To start with, the father feeds the 
chicks, poking small insects and 
grubs into their open beaks. Later, 
the mother shares the job. 



...Jfi .... 

sim&r 



Hoopoes sure do know 
how to make a stink but 
I don't blame them. If I 
was that small, I know 
I'd want to find some 
way of keeping nosey- 
parkers out of my nest. 

Actually hoopoes are 
really clean birds: when 
the chicks are small, the 
mother tosses their 
droppings out of the 

chicks are big enough, 
they back out of the 
entrance and send their 
own droppings flying. 






crazy idea?" added Pumbaa, who 
was beginning to feel a bit uneasy. 

"No way,” insisted Timon. “My 
heart's set on teaching this 
disbelieving lion a lesson!" 

"You already have," replied Simba. 
"And I really won’t tease you again!" 

“Huh! I'm talking about a lesson 
in life, king-cat!” Timon went on. 
"Like discovering one of the many 
mysteries of the rainforest!" 

"Fine. But don't count on spotting 
a zebraffe - except in your dreams!" 
scoffed Pumbaa. 

Timon scowled but said nothing 
more as he led the way into the 
strange, shadowy rainforest world. 

It was dark and gloomy. Trees 
clawed their way up to the sunlight, 
but the leafy canopy stopped any 
sunshine reaching the forest floor. 

The three pals hadn’t gone far 
when Timon spotted a movement 
above them. A mother pangolin 
crawled along a thick tree branch, 
carrying a baby which clung to her 
tail. Simba was amazed. He'd never 
seen anything like this tree dweller. 
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The MifSterM 
%ebrctffe ^ 
Parti 



It was business as usual 
on the African savannah. 
Hunters stalked while 
the hunted stayed nervously 
alert. The great herds 
searched the plains for good 
grazing and water. 

Other wanderers, like Simba, Timon 
and Pumbaa, 
rested after 
eating. The 
young lion lay 
in the shade of 
an acacia tree, 
swatting flies 
with his tail. 

Nearby, 

Pumbaa rolled in 
a mud hollow 
while Timon idly watched some 
zebras trotting across the 
grassland. Beyond, towering 
giraffes grazed on acacia leaves. 
“See those zebras and 
giraffes...?” began Timon. 

"Every day of my life,” 
interrupted Simba. “So 
what’s new?” 

"A half-zebra, half-giraffe, 
that’s what!" replied the 
meerkat. “I heard that a 
wierd creature like that lives 
in the rainforest. I guess 
you’d call it a 
zebraffe!" 

Simba yawned 
and scratched 
his nose, 
then joked, 
"That 
sounds 



like a very tall story. 

Timon!" 

“Well, it would be, because the 
giraffe is a tall type of guy!" the 
meerkat replied. "No kidding. Simba. 
The zebraffe is really meant to exist.” 

“Pull the other tusk, pal!" laughed 
Pumbaa, who had overheard the story. 

“You'll be 
telling us to 
watch out for 
eleleopards 
next, or... or... 
rhinostriches!” 
added Simba. 
chuckling. 

"Okay, 
wiseguys! I’ll 
just have to 
prove it to you!" snapped Timon. 
scampering away in quite a huff. 

“Hey! Where are you off to?” called 
Pumbaa after his little friend. 

“To find a rainforest and a real, live 
zebraffe!” came the determined reply. 

“For a little meerkat, Timon's got 
big ideas." grumbled Simba as he and 
Pumbaa started to follow their friend. 

"I guess we'll have to go along, if 
only to keep an eye on him," snorted 
the warthog. "We all know that trying 
to get Timon to turn back would be a 
total waste of time.” 

So the three friends trekked on and 
on until they reached a vast, evergreen 
barrier. Strange cries echoed from the 
many kinds of unseen birds and 
creatures within the dense rainforest. 

“Sure you want to go through with 
this, Timon?” Simba asked his friend. 

“Why don’t we just forget this whole 




Timon 

scampered up to get 
a closer look at the scaly 
anteater. This was a mistake. 

“Hey! Stick around, pal!" called 
Timon. “I’m itching to meet you!" 

The pangolin, however, was very 
shy and she and her baby moved 
away from their visitor. Just then. 
Timon began scratching furiously. 

"Howling hyenas!” he gasped. "I 
really am itching now. Something's 
getting under my skin!” He jumped 
about wildly, not noticing how close 
he was to the end of the branch! 

“Ants!” the meerkat cried. “This 
whole tree is totally alive with ants!” 

Next moment. Timon lost his 
footing and fell. He landed out of 
sight of Simba and Pumbaa, who ran 
to find him. The fortunate meerkat 
had tumbled safely into a blanket of 
thick vegetation - but that’s where 
his luck ran out. 

Timon looked up to see a huge, 
hairy snout and an extremely angry 
pair of eyes. The reddish-brown 
stranger, with a white mane and eye 
rings, reminded Timon of Pumbaa 
with a face-lift. The bush pig was far 
from happy at being disturbed. 

“S-s-so sorry to drop in on you like 
that, pal.” began Timon. backing 
nervously away from the bush pig. 

In a moment, the meerkat was 



even 

sorrier. The 
bad-tempered 
pig intended to 
make quite sure that 
the cheeky intruder took 
off again - and fast. Timon 
apologised again, turned and fled 
for his life. But the grumpy creature 
chased after him! 

“Yipes! That guy's as pig-headed 
as Pumbaa!" screamed the meerkat. 
"Surely he can see that I'm leaving?" 

Just then, to Timon's great relief. 
Pumbaa appeared on the scene. 
Simba. too. was close behind. 

“Lie low. littly buddy!" Pumbaa 
called. “I'm not going to let that ill- 
tempered pig hog all the action 
around here!" 

The sight of a charging warthog. 
with a lion for company, was more 
than enough to make the bush pig 
turn tail. He crashed through the 
dense forest and soon disappeared - 
but not before Pumbaa had chased 
him long enough to make a very 
pleasant discovery of his own. 

“Great murky mudbaths!" yelled 
the delighted warthog. "Just look 
what I've found! This forest definitely 
has its attractions, once you can see 
the wood from the trees!” 

Simba and Timon raced to catch 
up with their happy pal. Pumbaa 
stood on the edge of a large clearing 
where sunlight bathed the warm 
grass. There was water, too. as well 
as something very exciting to a mud- 
mad warthog - thick, glorious goo! 

Pumbaa plunged headlong into 
the mud with a mighty SPLATT! 
which startled a nearby flock of 
parrots. As they flew off in a 
cloud, the happy warthog rolled, 
wriggled and squiggled about. 



enjoying every messy 
moment. 

“Come and cool off in the mud. 
fellers!” Pumbaa called out. "It feels 
really great!" 

“Well... er. I think that I'll just settle 
for a cool drink,” grinned Simba. 

"Yes! A Clearwater cocktail!” cried 
Timon. "It's high time I drank your 
health, guys, for saving my skin!" 

“Don't mention it. little buddy!" 
replied Simba. lapping at the water. 

“Or that freaky zebraffe," mocked 
Pumbaa. from the mud wallow. “You 
know you're fooling yourself if you 
believe that make-believe zebraffe 
story, Timon!" 

"Right now, something else is 
puzzling me.” began Timon. as he 
glanced around. “How come this 
watering place happens to be here?" 

"Who cares why it’s here, just as 
long as it is here.” replied Pumbaa. 

"Well I care, because something 
big enough to bulldoze trees must've 
created this clearing.” said Timon. 

Simba was first to sense danger. 
Faint sounds, followed by huge 
shadows, came from the 
trees. Timon instantly 
sprang closer to the 
watchful lion while 
Pumbaa sat up. 



dripping with mud. and stared 
towards the edge of the clearing, his 
eyes wide with amazement. 

The herd of forest elephants had 
arrived surprisingly quickly and 
quietly. But now they bellowed 
angrily at Simba. They couldn't 
understand what a lion was doing 
so deep in the forest - but they 
were not about to wait and find 
out! These elephants had young 
calves to protect and they were 
taking no chances. Simba the lion 
was seen as a serious threat. 

“I reckon you were right about 
this clearing. Timon." Simba 
whispered, tensely. "And 
something tells me that it’s high 
time we cleared out of it!" 



Next week: Timon swings into 
SOMETHING MOST MYSTERIOUS! 








small piece of wet sponge 
a raw sausage 
some crisps 
a dry twig 

cooked spaghetti mixed 
w ith some oil 
a hard-boiled egg. halved, 
pushed into a dish of jelly 
cooked macaroni, tightly 
w rapped in clingfilm 
a white pillowcase 



and white 
/• flies across a clearing 
in Kenya, heading for , 
place in a bush. But jus 
touches down, it swiftly S| 
so that its head is facing c 
bush - ready for a quick i 
A bird has been follow 
butterfly and now swoops 
down to its resting place, 
aiming for the butterfly's 
head. Or so it thinks. 



Get all the 'body parts' ready and laid out on a table, with 
enough chairs for all the players round it. Turn out the 
lights and say, in a spooky voice, 'The bogeyman is dead... 
we know it's true because we've found bits of his body!" 

Then you pick up the first body part and and pass it round 
for the players to feel, saying, "Here is his tongue!" (a 
small piece of wet sponge). Then hand round the rest of 
the body parts one at a time. Here are some ideas: 

„ -n “tierc av c ^ 

crisps . _ 

J Here are his brains 

L (cooked macaroni in clingfilm) 



6 ^ 
<2 qqs 
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At the end of the game, whip out the pillowcase 
which you've had hidden under your jumper, pull it 
over your head, turn on a torch and shine it on 
your face, saying, "And here is his ghost!" You're 
bound to hear a few gasps and shrieks at ^ 
this point. Turn the lights on quickly, just 
in case anyone is really scared! 



TWO-HEADED BUTTERFLIES 

When swooping on a butterfly or moth, birds tend to go for 
the head. But some butterflies can trick the birds into 
attacking the other end of their body instead. How ? 

but suddenly the butterfly takes off 
and flies in the opposite direction to 
the one the bird would expect. The 
bird has missed its meal, and the 
mimicking butterfly has cleverly 
escaped death. 

The eye-like spots on this 
butterfly's hindwings, and its 
antenna-like wing-tails, are 
excellent protection against attacks 
from hungry birds who mistake 
them for the butterfly's head. 



r? 



YOl W ILL NEED 



I his is a great party game, w ith plenty of slimy 
bits! Ask an adult to help you prepare the scary 
bits in advance! Wash your hands after the game. 



How to play 







Y PLANTLIFE 
Thick undergrowth 
can grow on the 
ground only at the 
edges of the forest, 
or when a tree falls 
and lets light in. 



THE AMAZON 
RAINFOREST 

This is the largest, oldest, 

AND RICHEST OF THE WORLD’S 
RAINFORESTS. IT IS HOME TO MANY 



THOUSANDS OF SPECIES OF PLANTS, 



INSECTS, BIRDS AND ANIMALS, AND 
THROUGH ITS HEART RUNS THE 



Tamanduas are 
tree-dwelling 
anteaters. They 
tear off the bark 
to find their 
insect food. 



The South American rainforests are 
warm, wet and well lit, so trees and 
other plants grow all year round. 

Unlike trees in colder countries, 
they do not go into a 
winter 'sleep' and lose 
all their leaves at once. 

The densest part of 
the forest is 30m 
above the ground, 
where the branches of ***' 
the trees spread out to form 
a thick, sunlight-catching 
canopy. The branches are 
festooned with orchids, 
bromeliads and other plants. 
By hitch-hiking in this way, 
these plants are able to get 
the light they need to grow. 

The canopy is the busiest 
part of the forest. During 
the blooming season, the air 
is filled with the sound of 
bees, flies, bats and 
hummingbirds enjoying the 
flowers' nectar and carrying 
pollen from one to another. But noisier 
still are the howler monkeys who make 
booming calls to mark their territories. 



'Have you .spoken 
to Mac Aw since we 
arrived?" 

"No, I've only 
seen Anna 
Conda." 



A HIGH CLIMBER 
Red-eyed tree frogs live 
in the forest canopy, 
high above the ground. 



YTO THE HORIZON 
The Amazon rainforest is 
the world's largest - it 
covers 6,000,000sq km. 







Agoutis are 
attracted to the 
sound of falling 
fruit. They often 
bury stores for 
future use. 



Y SLOWLY DOES IT 
Sloths spend most of 
their time sleeping. 
When they do move, 
they are so slow that 
it is hard to see any 
movement at all. 



The uakari's bright 
red, hairless face 
may be useful for 
signalling to other 
members of the 
same species. 



Spider and squirrel 
monkeys charter as they 
eat fruits and nuts, and 
macaws and toucans join 
in with their harsh cries. 

Not everyone is noisy - 
sloths are so slow and 
quiet that they are 
hardly noticed. 

In the shady region below the canopy, 
the morpho butterfly, blue above and 
brown below, seems to flash like a light as 
it flies along. On the forest floor, giant 
armadillos and tapirs root among the 
leaves, agoutis crack open the tough outer 
shells of Brazil nuts, and beetles scuttle 
about among the fallen, rotting wood. 

Sooner or later one of these animals will 
fall prey to a hunter: a harpy eagle, an 
anaconda, a boa constrictor, a solitary and 
stealthy jaguar or one of 
| the smaller cats, like an 
ocelot or a jaguarundi. 



A FRUIT PICKERS 
Toucans use their 
bills to pluck fruit 
from trees. Though 
large, the bills are 
lightweight and 
strong. 



Y WAITING SNAKE 
The emerald boa 
blends in with the 
green of the leaves 
and waits for 
unsuspecting prey 
to pass by. 










•<BIG FISHER 
The 1 .8m-long giant 
otter catches fish in 
its jaws and often 
returns to the river 
bank to eat them. 



Female marsupial 
frogs gather their 
eggs into a pouch on 
their backs. Later, 
the fully developed 
froglets jump out. 



•< SWAMP HOME 
The 'igapo' is rich 
in trees and home 
to crocodiles, turtles, 
fish and otters. 

y CRUSHERS 
Tambaqui have 
large molar teeth 
for crushing 
fallen seeds. 



g ^ “Its safe, Timon. The 
piranhas here are 
vegetarian.’* 

"OK then, 

you go swimming first." 



The Amazon carries more water than 
any other river. It carries a sixth of all 
the fresh water that flows on Earth. In 
certain places, over 644 billion litres 
pass through every hour. After the rainy 
season, the river cannot contain all the 
water that flows into it and it floods 
into the 
surrounding 
forest. An area the 
size of England is 
swamped. 

Downstream, in 
the lowlands, this 
flooded forest is 
called ‘igapo’. It 
stays underwater 
for 4—7 months 
each year. 

All kinds of fish 
swim among the 
trees, feeding on 
the fruit and seeds 
that fall from 
above. Some of 
these fish have extra large molar teeth 
and strong jaws tor cracking open the 
hard seed shells. There are over 50 species 
of fruit-eating fish, including vegetarian 
piranhas, tambaqui and pirarucu. 

Another fish, the arowana, grows up to 
lm long. With its sharp teeth, it is able 
to eat a variety of food, including beetles 
and other insects, birds, bats and even 
small monkeys. At a certain times of the 
year, the male is unable to feed. This is 
because he is busy guarding his 
offspring - in his mouth! 



The electric eel has 
poor eyesight. It uses 
electric impulses to 
detect objects and so 
find its way about. 




Pirarucu are unusual 
fish, because they 
breathe air, coming 
to the surface every 
10-20 minutes to 
take a gulp. 






In this scene you can see lots of different 
minibeasts. Look carefully at the picture 
and at the panel below. See if you can find: 



1 Two minibeasts that appear in the 
picture, but are not in the panel. 

2 A minibeast that appears in the 
panel, but isn't in the picture. 

3 A creature that appears tw ice 
in the panel. 

4 A creature that doesn't fit in. 



INSECT FOOD MDDER 
.Can you change LEAF into FOOD in 
Vive turns, changing one letter, each 
f time? I'se the clues to help you: . 



of breat 



2 A burden or something heavy to corn. 

3 An amphibian that looksjust like a frog. 

4 To have said something. 

5 A crease. - 
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FOOD 






CRITTER CROSSWORD 

Can you fit the creatures listed below into 
this word grid? Start with the two three- 
letter creatures and work from there. 



DOWN 

BUG (3 letters) 

TICK (4 letters) 

MOTH (4 letters) 
CICADA (6 letters) 
EARWIG (6 letters) 
TARANTULA (9 letters) 
BUTTERFLY (9 letters) 



ACROSS 
ANT (3 letters) 

LOCUST (6 letters) 
CRICKET (7 letters) 
TERMITE (7 letters) 
CENTIPEDE (9 letters) 
COCKROACH (9 letters) 



COLOUR BY NUMBER 

Colour in the shapes numbered 
1-38. What have you draw n? 



^ BUSY BEES " s / 

Follow the flight paths round the page."' 
Which bee has come from which hive? t 
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;isp had a farm. It was too 
big for him to weed all by 
A/ 'A himself, so he decided to 
have a weeding party. He would invite 
all his friends to weed the fields and 
afterwards they would all have a party. 

The first friend he saw was Corn. 
“I’m having a weeding party 
tomorrow,” he said. "We will weed the 
fields by day and spend the evening 
eating and drinking. Will you come?” 
“Sounds good,” said Corn. “But 
don’t invite Chicken, or I won’t come.” 
But 



il .>> • 



guess who he met next - Chicken! 
“Would you like to come to my 
weeding party tomorrow?” said Wasp. 

“Sure,” said Chicken, " but only if 
you promise you won’t invite Eagle." 

“I won’t do that,” said Wasp. But 
then he bumped into Eagle. “Hallo,” 
Wasp greeted him. “Will you come to 
my weeding party tomorrow?” 

“Why not?" replied Eagle, then 
added, "Don’t invite Hunter.” 

“1 won’t do that,” said Wasp. But as 
he turned the corner, he saw Hunter. 
“Many hands make light work,” he 
shouted after him. "Do you want to 
come to my weeding party?" 

“I’d like to, but only if Snake 
- I can’t stand him!” 
replied Hunter. 

“I won’t invite him," said Wasp. But 
then he saw Snake. “You don’t feel like 
a bit of hard work tomorrow, and a 
party afterwards, do you?” he asked. 

"I wouldn’t mind," replied Snake. 
"Just don’t ask Stick, that’s all.” 

"I won’t do that,” said Wasp. But 
then he passed Stick’s house and 
decided to invite him. Stick was keen, 
“but did not want Fire to come. But 
who do you think Wasp invited to his 
•arty next? Fire, of course. Fire didn't 
want Water to come, and Wasp agreed 
- but then he went and asked Water. 
Water said she would only come if Sun 
didn't - but Wasp invited Sun 
nevertheless. 






ow Wasp got 
his Waist 



“Wasp once 

LOOKED AS FAT 
AND ROUND AS 

Bee. But 

SOMETHING 
HAPPENED TO 
GIVE HIM A 
WAIST - LET ME 
EXPLAIN." 






All Wasp's friends turned up the next 
day - and were not pleased to see each 
other. In fact they began to quarrel 
almost immediately, so Wasp decided 
he’d tie each one of them to his waist 
to stop them from running away. The 
thing Chicken did was to turn on 
Corn and call him lazy. “And what do 
you think you are, Chicken?” retorted 
Corn. “Talk about the pot calling the 
kettle black!" Chicken was so angry, 
she pecked at Corn and ate him! 

When Eagle saw what Chicken had 
done, she said, “I’ve been wanting to 
do that to you for a long time.” She 
Chicken in her huge talons and 
her, there and then. “How dare 
said Hunter and shot Eagle. 

“That’s a rotten thing to do," said 
and gave Hunter a deadly bite. 
Stick decided he would join in the fray 
and beat Snake to death. To punish 
him, Fire burnt Stick. Then Water 

and put out Fire. And finally Sun 
dried up Water. 

Wasp looked at his field, which was 
still full of weeds. Then he looked at 
all his friends lying dead all around. 
Their fighting had pulled the ropes 
that tied them to Wasp so 
tightly that Wasp had 
almost been cut in half. 

That is how Wasp got a 
narrow waist. 
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LEOPARD MASK 



1. Carefullv cul round Ihe pi« 
scissors. Cul round or cul off 

lo include Ihe labs when \ou i 



2. Cul along Ihe fi\e slots on Ihe face. « ilh a crafl knife. 
Push a sharp pencil, or scissor point through Ihe circles 
the corner of Ihe «es to make eye holes. If vou can'l see 
clearlv enough, make Ihe holes bigger. 



3. Fold Ihe labs backwards along Ihe dolled lines on both lop 
and boltom.jaus. Fit Ihe labs of Ihe top.jau into Ihe upper 
slots. If (hey don't fit. use your scissors lo cul further 
along the slol line. Glue Ihe labs in place on Ihe 
back of Ihe mask. Repeal lor Ihe bottom.jau. 



4. Pierce a hole either side of Ihe mask 
w ith a scissor point Cul a length of 
L elastic lo fit vour head. Push the ends 
^ of (he elastic through these holes 
and knot them. 



BOTTOM JAW 



